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gives good gifts to others, and denies them to
ourselves. And thus I can gratefully own that
there are indeed these high mysteries of friendship,
and I can be glad to discern them afar off, as the
dweller on the high moorland, in the wind-swept
farm, can see, far away in the woodland valley,
the smoke go up from happy cottage-chimneys,
nestled in leaves, and the spire point a hopeful
finger up to heaven. Life would be a poorer
thing if we had all that we desired, and it is
permitted to hope that if we are faithful with our
few things, we may be made rulers over many
things !